Tie Tragedy of Hamlet 
jin. Sentlemen. 

Hora, Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham* Why I will fight with him upon this thcam 
Untill my eye-lids will no longer wagge* 

Quee. O my fonne, what theame ? 

Ham. I lov d Ofheliay fore y thouland brothers 
"Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my fum : What wilt thou doc for her ? 

O hcis mad Laertes. 

Quee. For love of God forbcarc him. 

Ham. S wounds (hew me what thou’t doe, 

W oo' t weep, woo’t fight , woo’t faft , woo’t tcare thy 
W oo’t drink up Efill,eat a Crocodile ? (fdfe, 
lie doc t : doeft thou come here to whine ? 

To out-face me with leaping in her grave ? 

Be buried quicke with her,and fo will I ; 

And ifthou prate of mountaines, let them throw 
Millions ofacres on us, till our ground 
Cindgihg his pate againft the burning Zone, 

Make OJ/a like a wart ; nay and thou’lt mouth 
He rant as well as thou. 

This is meere madnefle. 

And thus a while the fit will worke on him ; 

Anon as patient as a female Doe, 

When that her golden cuplets aredifclosU 
His filence will fit drooping. 

Ham, Heare you fir. 

What is the tea ion that you ufe me thus ? 

I lov’d you well, but it is no matter, 

I-Ct Wlrrr'w/e/himlelfedoe whathemay 
ThcCatwiIlmew,aDo^ewiIJhavehisday; • Exit Hamlet 
tbeegood HoratieyNik upon him. & Horatif 

I then mpaticiKC our preceding be, Exeunf* 
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Trince of Dcnmarke. 

Enter Hamlet and Horati94 
Jla.%0 much for this fir, now IKall you fee the oihCK 
Yon doe remember all the circumftance. 

i/«r. Remember it my Lord? , rc u • 

JHamSix in my heart there was a Wndof fightmg 
That would not let me fleep,me thr nght Hay 
Worle than the mutines inthe Bilbo’s, railily. 

And prais’d be rafbnelTe fork ; let us know 

Ourindifcretionlbmetimesfervcsus well 

Whenourdeep plots do fall ,& that (bould leatntlS. 
There’s a divinity that fhapes out ends, 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Hora. That is moft certaine. 
flWw.UpfrommyCabbin, . 

My fea-gownc fcarft about me, in the datKC 
Grop’t I to find out them, had my defire. 

Finger’d their packet, and in fine , 

To mine owne roome againe, making fo l»ld 

fMy feares forgetting manners^ to unfold 

Their grand Commiinon, where I found, Heratto* 

A royall knavery, an exaft command. 

Larded with many feverall forts ofreafons. 
Importing Denmarkj health, iX\AEnglands too, 
With hoe foch Bugs and Goblins in my life, 

"That on the fopervife, no leifurebated, 

No not to ftay the grinding of the axe. 

My head Ihould be flrooke oft*. 
ir«r-a.Is’tpolfible? , t,..,. 

H 4 .Hete’s the Commi(fion,read it at more leiluto. 
But wilt then heare now how 1 did proceed ? 

I befecch you. 

Being thus be-netted round with viilaines* 
Or I could make a Prologue to my braines 
They had began the Play s I &te me downe. 

Devis’d a new Commiflion, wrote it feire: 

I once did hold it, as our Statifts doe, 

A bafeneffe to write fake , and labour d muca 
How to forget that leamk^ ; but fir ^w 


